FOUR        TALES        BY        ZELIDE

nourished a grudge against the portrait; but
indeed I do not think this to have been the case.
It was, however, hung upon the needlework, and,
as I desired to remove that it was necessary to
commence with the portrait. The embroidery
came next; it was only hung upon hooks, I had it
cleaned and carefully rolled. I had some basket-
work chairs put in my room, and I, myself,
arranged a cushion foi my Angora; but the poor
animal did not profit by my attentions; terrified by
all this bubtle he had fled into the park, and was

never again seen.

Mr. Henley, when he returned from hunting,
observed with surprise his wife's portrait in the
dining parlour. He came up to my room without
saying anything about it to me, and promptly
wrote to London to order to be sent me the most
beautiful Chinese paper, the most elegant chairs,
and the finest worked muslin for hangings.

Was I in the wrong, my dear friend, except in
my fashion of acting ? Plas what is old any more
merit than that which is new? As for the folk
who pass for reasonable do they not merely
oppose with solemnity their prejudices and their
tastes to other prejudices, other taftes expressed
perhaps with more vivacity?

The question of the relatives is of greater im-
portance. There are some whom I receive with
my best grace, because their circumstances are not
easy; but I yawn in their company, and never go
to see them of my own accord, because they are

44